







The Hiflork of 

witcht with the rogues ebmpany.Ifiherafcall haue aotgluen 
me medic? nes to make me louc hirn,Ile be hangd ; it could not 
be elfe,l haue drunke medicine j,P«»«,H<?7,a plague vpon von 
both. Bardoll, Peto, lie ftame ere He rob a footc further :'and 
t’were not a? good a deed a? drinkc, to tume true tiian, and to 
Icauethefc Rogues, I am the verieft Varlet that eucr chewed 
with a tooth : eight yeardcs of vneuen ground, is threefcore 
and tentniles afoot with me : and the Qony hearted Villaines 
know it well enough, a plague vpon it when fhccues cannot 
be true oncto another. They whtfile, 

Whew.a plague vpon you *ll,giueincfny Hcrfe,youTogtjcs, 
Giue me my Horfc,and be bangd. 

Prince. Pcaccycfat guts,licdowne,laythinc earecldfc to 
the ground, and lift if thou can hearc the tread of T rauellerj. 

pal. Haue you any Icaucrs to lift mevp againe being dovvne! 
Zbloudjllcnot bcare mine owneficflifo far afoot againe for 
aH the Coyne in thy FathersExchequer: What a plaguemeane 
ye to colt me thus? 

Prince. Thou lyeft,thoB art not colted,thou art vncoltcd. 

Fal. I prethce good Prince Hal, hclpc tnee to my Horfe, 
Good Kings fonnct. 

Prince. Out youRog«e,iTiallIbeyourOftlcr? 

Fdlf. Go hang thy fclfcin thine owne Hairc apparant Gar- 
ters : if I be tane, lie peach for this: and I haue not Ballades 
made on all, and fung to filthy tuncs,let acup of Sackc be niy 
poyfon : when icaft is fo forward, and a foot too,l hateit. 

Enter Cjads-hill. 

Stand. F<r/. Soldoeagainftmy will. 

poin. O tis our fetter,! know his voycc-.Bardol whatnewes! 

Bar. Cafe yee,ca^c yeejon with your V izards, ther’s mony 
ofthe Kings commmg downc theH-iil, tis going to theKing* 
Exchequer. 

Falf You lie you rogue, tis going to theKings T auernc. 

Gad. There’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf. To be hanged. 

Prince, You foure fhail front them in the narrow Eso®* 
iVir^ and I, will walkelower; if they fcape fi'oin yo*** 
encounter, then they light on vs. 


Henry the fourth ^ 

Pete. But how many be they of them? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Fdf. Zounds, will they not rob vs? 

Prin. What / a coward Sit John Pawnch ? 

Falf. Indeed I am not John cf Gant our Grandfather, but 
yet no coward, H«/. 

Prince. Well, wcelcleaiic that to the proofe. 

P<yn^. Sixtzlacke, thy horfe ftands behind the hedge, when 
thou ncedeft him,thcrc thou flialt findc him . fare well, 5c ftand 

Fal.. Now cannot 1 ftrike him if! fliould bc li^ngd. (faft. 

Trince . Ned, vv lierc are our difguifes ?• 

Paynes. Here hard by, ftand clofc. 

Falf. Now my maifters, liappy man be his dole, fay, euery 
snan fo his bufinefle. 

Enter the ThaueUers. 

Tra. Come neighbour, the boy fliall lead our horfcsdown& 
the hil, wecic walkca footc a while, and cafe our leggs. 

Theeues. Stay. Tra. Icfusblcflcvs. 

Falf. Strikcjdowncwiththem.cuttbe villaines thro ates: a 
horefon caterpillars / Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them. « 

Tra. O, we arc vndone, both we and ours for cuer-. 

Falf, Hangycgorbcllied knaucs,arc ye vndone ? no yeefat. 
chuffes,! would your ftore were here: on bacons, on, what yce 
knaucs ? young men muftliuc, you arc grand Xurers, arey.ee? 
Wccle iurc y ec yfauh. 

Here they rob them and binde them : Enter. 
theTrince and Paines 

Trince. The theeues haue bound the true men : now coulde* 
thou and I rob the t.hecucs.and go merrily to Londonjuvould- 
be argument for a w ecke,laughterfor a month,and a good ieft 
for cuer. ® 

Paynes, Star.d clofe, T heare tlxmcommingi ■ 

Enter theTheenes aqainsm 

Fatj. Come my mafters, let vs Ibare, and then to horfe be- 
oreday; ajid benottwo arrant cowardes • 

tnciesno equi^ ftjrfing,theresno more valour in t\xe& Paines* 
tiianmawudDuck. 
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